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No. CXIV.
To the Rev. ARCH. ALISON.

JSUlslandy near Dumfries, 14th Feb* 179**

I ou must, by this time, have set me
down as one of the most ungrateful of men.
You did me the honour to present me with a
book which does honour to science and the in-
tellectual powers of man, and I have not even
so much as acknowledged the receipt of it. The
fact is, you yourself are to blame for it. Flat-
tered as I was by your telling me that you
wished to have my opinion of the work, the old
spiritual enemy of mankind, who knows well
that vanity is one of the sins that most easily
beset me, put it into my head to ponder over
the performance with the look-out of a critic,
and to draw up, forsooth, a deep-learned digest
of strictures, on a composition, of which, in
fact, until I read the book, I did not even .know
the first principles. I own, Sir, that, at first
glance, several of your propositions startled me
as paradoxical. That the martial clangor of a
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